PART vi: 1776
sider conversation as a contest, and such was his notion of
Burke as an opponent.
Next morning, Thursday, March 21, we set out in a post-
chaise to pursue our ramble. It was a delightful day, and we
drove through Blenheim park.
We dined at an excellent inn at Chapel-house, where he
expatiated on the felicity of England in its taverns and inns,
and triumphed over the French for not having, in any per-
fection, the tavern life. There is no private house, (said he,)
in which people can enjoy themselves so well, as at a capital
tavern. Let there be ever so great plenty of good things, ever
so much grandeur, ever so much elegance, ever so much de-
sire that every body should be easy; in the nature of things it
cannot be : there must always be some degree of care and
anxiety. The master of the house is anxious to entertain his
guests; the guests are anxious to be agreeable to him: and no
man, but a very impudent dog indeed, can as freely com-
mand what is in another man's house, as if it were his own.
Whereas, at a tavern, there is a general freedom from
anxiety. You are sure you are welcome: and the more noise
you make, the more trouble you give, the more good things
you call for, the welcomer you are. No servants will attend
you with the alacrity which waiters do, who are incited by
the prospect of an immediate reward in proportion as they
please. No, Sir; there is nothing which has yet been contrived
by man, by which so much happiness is produced as by a
good tavern or inn.'l
On Friday, March 22, having set out early from Henley,
where we had lain the preceding night, we arrived at Birm-
ingham about nine o'clock, and, after breakfast, went to call
on his old schoolfellow Mr Hector. A very stupid maid, who
opened the door, told us, that *her master was gone out; he
was gone to the country; she could not tell when he would
return.9 In short, she gave us a miserable reception, and
Johnson observed, 'She would have behaved no better to
people who wanted him in the way of his profession:' He said
to her, 'My name is Johnson; tell him I called. Will you re-
member the name ?' She answered with rustick simplicity, in
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